104.                           WITH  NO  REGRETS

tions, friends and almost the whole of my home
town turned out to see us off. I felt more miserable
at that moment than ever before. Everyone em-
braced me tearfully, but I kept up my courage.
Last of all, as the train whistle went and I clung to
Jawahar, he whispered "Be happy, dajrling" and
those three little words let loose the tears I tried so
hard to check. The parting with mother had been
heart-breaking, but for her sake I had tried not to
break-down. Now as the train slowly moved away,
I felt like jumping out and returning home to my
people. The die was cast and there was no going
back.

fcAs we approached Ahmedabad, Raja's home,
he spoke to me about each member of his family
for the first time. He was very impartial and gave
me a very good picture of them and the life before
me. He told me about the difficulties I might have
to encounter, also how much he disliked my having
to leave my old home. He said he felt as if he were
uprooting a young tree that had been planted in
a certain soil where it had grown and blossomed,
Now it was to be replanted elsewhere and many
doubts assailed him. Would the tree benefit by this
uprooting and become more beautiful and fruitful,
or would it wither away in strange surroundings?
Such questions worried Raja as he neared his home
and he almost seemed to regret having married me!
We reached Ahmedabad in the early hours of
the morning and were received at the station by
his family and friends. After a few days in Ahmeda-
bad, we shifted to Bombay. And so, the new life
began.

In his youth, Raja had boycotted the Govern-
ment school and joined the National Vidyapithu
Later, in England, he dabbled in politics as most
students do. On his return he decided to keep out
of active politics till he got settled at the Bombay